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wife and lost her through his own cowardly weak-
ness, and as he drew near to the end of the
tale, he suddenly confessed that he himself was the
subject of the story ; and his friend was full of
sympathy and did his best to comfort him, but to
little purpose.

VII

Meanwhile the Raja Bhima, the father of Dama-
yanti, had never ceased to search for the lost prince
and princess, promising rich rewards to any who
should bring him news of them. Messengers were
sent far and wide, but for a long time the steadfast
search was unavailing, until one day one of these
envoys came to the city where Damayanti had
taken refuge and chanced to see her in the company
of the Raja's daughter. She looked worn and weary
with fruitless longing, and of her surpassing beauty
only the brightness of her eyes and her grace of
movement now remained.

"It is indeed the princess herself," said the
messenger. " No man can mistake that nameless
grace in spite of woe and weariness. Ah, noblest,
loveliest, best! You wear no royal robe but that of
constancy, no jewel but that of undying love.

" I will speak to her/' he went on, and reverently
approaching the princess he said :

" O wife of Nala, I am Sudeva, your brother's
friend and your royal father's messenger, sent to
bring you home."

The eyes of the princess brightened, and eager